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SIDNEY ROGERS, 



A PLAYMATE OF MINB. 
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Mr BBAB Std., 

If you laugh heartily at the Pictures in this Book^ I sha 
have labored in vain : If you feel glad that the Rhymes are as yoi 
I remember them, and recognise the few old ones, now printed f( 
first time, it will add to the satisfaction I -shall feel. 

When you have looked well at the other Cuts, please not to 
the litUe children at the comers of the pages ; they represent all tl 
ferent sorts of boys and girls that I could easily call to mind. 

And| with love to all at home, 
BeHeye me to be, 

My dear little Boy, 



Your affectionate finend, 

CHARLES H. BEI 



London, November, 1857. 
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fi&TMSS, taShU iS» 0}TTII!8. 



-y<*8»*««Scft>s~- 



A CAT came fiddling out 

of a barn. 
With a pair of bag^pipea war 

der her arm ; 
She could sing nothing but 

fiddle cum fee. 
The mouse has married the 

humble-bee ; 
Kpe, cat, — dance, mouse. 
We'll have a wedding at our 

good house. 
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A S I went through the 

garden gap. 
Who should I meet but Dick 

Eed-cap I 
A stick in his hand, a stone 

in his throat, 
If you '11 tell me this riddle, 
1 11 give you a groat 

[4 cheny.'] 



A S I yfoa going to St Ives, 

I met a man with seven wives ; 
Every wife had seven sacks, 
Every sack had seven cats; 
Every cat had seven kits : 
Kits, cats, sacks, and wives. 
How many were therp going to St Ives ? 





[ S round as an apple, as deep as a cop, 
And all the king's horses can't pull it up. 





A DILLER, a dollar, 

A ten o'clock scholar, 
What makes you come so soon t 
Tou used to come at ten o'clock, 
But now you come at noon. 



A 



B, C, tumble down D, 

73ie cat's in the cupboard and can't s 




A FARMER came trotting upon 
his grey mare, 
Bumpety, biunpety, bump. 
With his daughter behind hun, so 
rosy and &ir, 

Lumpety, lumpety, lump. 

A raven cried croak ; and they all 

tumbled down, 

Bumpety, biunpety, bump. 

The mare broke her kneeiE^ and the 

&rmer his crown, 

Lumpety, lumpefy, lump. 
The mischievous raven flew laugh- 
ing away, 

Bumpety, bumpety, bump. 
And vowed he would serve him the 
same next day, 

Lumpety, lumpety, lump. 
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X 



A LONG>taiIed pig, or a short-tailed pig, 

Or a pig without a ttul j 
A sow pig, or a boar pig, 
Or a pig witii a curly twi 



A BBACi; 

-^ Daffagee, 

Kellamenoppekew, 

Eustyvee, 

Doubleyou, 

X, T, Z. 



A LL of a row, . 
■^ Bend the bow, 

Shot at a pigeon. 
And killed a crow. 



A B, 0, and D, pray, pla3rmates agree 
■^ E, F, and G, well so it shall be. 
J, K, and L, in peace we will dwell, 
M, N, and 0, to play let ua go. 
P, Q, R, and S, love may we possesa. ' 
W, X^ and T, will not quarrel or die. 
Z, and ampherse-and, go to school at command. 
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B' 



ELL hoTBes, bell horaei^ •what time of day 7 
One o'dock, two o'clock, off and away. 



T> AKBER, barber, shave 

a pig; 

How many hairs will make 

a wigt 
fpouT and twenty, that'a 

enough." 
Qive the poor barber a 

pinch of 8nu£ 




"DLOW, windj blow I and go, mill, go I 

lliat the miller may grind his corn; 
l^t the baker may take it, 
And inttf rollfl make it, 
And aend ub some hot in ibe mom. 
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T> AH, bah, black f^eep, have you ai^ wool, 
■^ Tea, marry have I, three'BagB full :" 
One for my master, and one for ihy dame, 
But none for tiie Uttle boy who cries in the lane. 



"pROW, brow, brinkie ; 

Eye, eye, winkie ; 
Nose, nose, nopper ; 
Mouth, mouth, merry ; 
Cheek, cheek, cherry; 
Chin, chin, chopper. 



T> YE, baby, bunting, 
■^ Daddy's gone a hunting. 
To get a little rabbit skin 
To wrap his baby bunting in. 
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CBOSS patch, draw the latch, 
Sit by the fire and spin ; 
l^e a cup, and drink it up. 
Then call your neighbors in. 



CRT, baby, cry. 
Put your finger in your 
eye, 
And tell jrour mother it 
wasn't L 



pOCK a doodle doo I 
^ My dame has lost her shoe ; 
My master's lost his fiddle stick, 
And don't know what to dix 
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pOME, let's to bed," 
^ says Sleepy-head ; 
* Tarry a while," says 

Blow: 
Put on the pot," says 

Greedy-gut, 
"We'll Hup before we 
go." 



pUCKOO, cherry tree, 

^ Catch a bird and give it to me j 

Catch another 

And give it to brotiier. 



/^OCK Robin got up early, 
^ At the break of day. 
And went to Jenny's window, 
To sing a roundelay. ■ 

He sang Cock Robin's love 

To the pretty Jenny Wren, 

And when he got unto tiie end, 

Then he began again. 



(8) 





TilNG, dong, b 
■^ Pussy's in t 
Who put her in' 
Little 'IV>inmy G 
Who puli'd her ( 
Little Johnny Si 
What a naughty 
To try and drow 
Who never did I 
But kill'd the m 
bam. 



■niCKERY, ( 

iPThepigfi 

Soon brought 
Dickery, dlckf 



T\ANTY, baby, diddy. 

What can mammy do isid'e ? 

Sit in a lap. 

And give it some pap, 
Danty, baby, diddy. 
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T\KE!DLE, deedle, dumplings my son John 
^ Went to bed with his stockings on ; 
One ehoe o£^ the other ahoe on, 
Deedle, deedle, dumpling, my son John. 




T\APFT-DpWN-DILLT haa come 

^^ up to town. 

In a fine petticoat and a green gown. 



TJIDDLETT, diddlety, dumpty, 
■ The cat ran up the plumb tree j 
HalAsrcrown to fetch her down, 
Diddlety, diddlety, dumpty. 




T\ING, dong, darrow, 
■*^ The cat and the sparrow ; 
The little dog haa burnt his tail. 
And he shall be hang'd to-morrow. 
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"PGGS, butter, cheese, bread, 
■^ Stick, stock, stone, dead. 
Stick him up, stick him down. 
Stick him in the old man's crown. 



P^LIZABETH, Lizzy, and Bet«y 

^ and Bess, 

They all went together to seek 

a bird's nest. 
They found a bird's nest with 

five eggs in, 
They oil took one and leil four 



"PEN-ft, deen-a, _ 

■^ Dine-a, dust, 

Catt 'll-a, ween-a, 

Wine-a, wust, 

Spit, spot, must be done, 

Twiddlura, twaddlum, twe 

aU-T, spells outi 

A nasty dirty dish-clout. 




■p FOR fig, J for jig. 

And N for knuckle bones, 
I for John the waterman, 
And S for sack of stonea 
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"PLOUR of England, fruit of Spain, 
^ Met together in a shower of rain ; 
Put in a bag tied round with a string, 
If you'll tell me this riddle, I'll give you a ring. 



"POUR and twenty tailors went to kill a snail, 

The best man among them durst not touch ht..- tail. 
She pnt out her horns, like a little Kyloe cow ; 
Run, tailors, run, or she'll kill you all just now. 
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f^ IRLS and bo3rs, come out to play, 

' The moon doth shine as bright aa day ; 
Come with a whoop, come with a call. 
Come with a good-will or not at all. 
Up the ladder and down the wall, 
A halfpenny roll will serve ua alL 
You iind milk, and I '11 find fiour, 
And we '11 have a pudding in half an hour. 



riEEAT A, little a, 
^ Bouncing B I 
The cat's in the cupboard, 
And can't see me. 
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ICKETT, pickety, my black 

She/lays' eggs for gentlemen ; 

Sometimes nine, ■■ ■ ■ 

Sometimes ten. ' ' 
Gentlemen come every day, 
To see what my black hen doth lay. 



TTERE we are on Tom Tiddler's 

ground, 
Picking up gold and silver. 



TTERE cornea a poor woman 

-*-*■ from baby-land, 

With three small children in her 

hand : 
One can brew, the other can bake, 
The other can make a lily-white 

cake. 
One can sit in the garden and spin, 
Another can make a fine bed for 

the king , 
Pray ma'am will you take one in? 



kJ 



TTEY I diddle diddle, 
-'-'- The cat and the fiddle, 
The cow jump'd over the moon ; 

The little dog laugh'd 

To see sucb sporty 
While the dish ran alter the spoon. 



( ") 




u > JKY more, hacky more, 
"^ Hung at the kitchen door. 
All day long, 
Nothing so long. 
Nothing so strong, 
As hickymore, hackymore, 
Hung at the kitchen door ' 
All day long. 



TTICKORY, diccory do. 

■^ The mouse ran up the 
The clock struck one, 
And down the mouse i 

Hiccory, diccory, dock. 



m^ 



TTARK,harfc, 

^ The dogs do bark. 

The beggars are coming to tomi ; 
Some in rags, and some in jags, 

And some in Tclvet gowna 
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TTUMPTY Dumpty, sat on a wall; 

"^^ Ilumpty Dumpty had a great fall ; 

Not all the king's horses, nor all the king's, men, 

Could set Humpty Dumpty up again. 



TTERE we go round the miU- 
■^ berry bush, 

Mulberry bush. 

Mulberry bush, 
Here we go round the mulberry 
bush, 

On a cold fixwty morning. 



This is the way we brush our hair. 

Brush our hair, 

Brush oiu: hair. 
This is the way we brush our hair. 

On a cold frosty momi 




\_lhlbuied by " This is the way we clean our boots," eie.' 
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TTEY ding a ding, what shall I 
-'-'- sing? 

How many holes in a skimmer t 
Pour and twenty — my stomach's 

empty ; 
Pray, Mamma, give me some 

dinner. 



~[TERE we go up, up, »ip, 
And here we go down, ( 
downy ; 
Here we go backwards anr 
wards, 
And here we go round, r^ 
roundy. 




TTUSH-A-BYE, baby, on the tree top, 

When the wind blows the cradle will rock ; 
When the bough breaks, the cradle will fell, 
Down comes hush-a-by, baby, and all 
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T HAD a little pony, 

His name was Dapple-gray, 
I lent him to n lady, . 

To ride a mile away ; 
She whipped him, she slashed him, 

She rode him through the mire ; 
I would not lend my pony now 

For all the lady's hire. 




T LOST my little mare in Lin- 

coln-Iane, 
And could'nt tell where to find 

her, 
1^ she came home both lame 

and blmd, 
Witii never a tail behind her. 



T HAD a little doll, the prettiest 

ever seen, 
She washed up the dishes, and kept 

tiie house clean. 
She went to the mill, to fetch me 

some flour^ 
And always got it home in less 

than an hour. 
She baked me my bread, 

brewed me my ale. 
She sat by the fire, imd told me a 

tale. 



TP all tiie world were apple pie, 
-^ And all Uie sea was ink. 
And all the trees were bread and 
cheese, 
What should we have for drink ? 
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T *LL tell you a atoiy. 
About Jack a Nory, 
And now my story's begun : 
I'll tell you another. 
About Jack and his brother, 
And now my story's done. 



T HAD a little husband. 
No bigger than my thumb, 

I put him in a pint pot. 
And there I bid him drum. 



I bought a littie horse, 

That gallop'd up and down ; 

I bridled him and saddled him. 
And sent him out of town. 



I gave him some garters, 
To gather np his hose, 

And a little pocket-handker- 
chief 
To wipe his pretty nose. 
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K' 



SS me asleep, and kiss me nwake, 
Kiss me for Dear Willie's sake. 
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T ITTLE Bo-peep hi 
•^ her sheep, 
~ And can't tell wh< 

find them, 
Leave them alone, 
they '11 come hon 
Dragging their tai 
hind them. 
Little Bo-peep fell 
asleep. 
And dreamt she 
them bleating ; 
But -when she awoki 
found it a joke, 
Forthey were still fle 
Then up she took her 
crook, 
Determined for to 
them ; 
She found them indeed, 
made her heart bl 
For they'd left all 
tails behind 'um. 



TITTLE boy 1 
■*-^ come blow up ; 

honi. 
The sheep's in 

meadow, the c 

in the corn. 
Where is the little 

minding the st. 
Under the hayc 

fast asleep i 
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T ITTLE Robin Red-breast eat upon a tree, 
Up went Puasy-cat^ and down went he ; 
Down came Pu8sy-«it, and away Robin ran ; 
Says little Robin Red-breast, " Catch me if yon can* 

Little Robin Red-breast jumped upon a spade, 
Fussy-cat jumped after him, and made him afraid ; 
Little Robin chirp'd and sung, and what did Pussy say ? 
Pussy-cat said "Mew, mew, mew," and Robin flew away. 




\ 



/ 



T ITTLE Anne Etticoat, 
In a white petticoat, 
And a red nose ; 
The longer she stands, 
The sliorter she grows. 

{A Cand^.} 

T ITTLE Tee Wee, 
He went to sea, 
In an open boat ; 
And while afloat 
The little boat bended. 
And my story's ended. 



T ITTLE Mary Ester, 
Sat upon a tester. 
Eating of curds and whey ; 
There came a large spider. 
And sat down beside her, 
■Andfrighten'd poor Mary away. 
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"AT ASTER I have, and I am his man, 
■^^"^ Gallop a dreary dun ; 
Master I have, and I am his man, 
And I'll get a wife as fast as I can ; 
With a heigbly gaily gamberally, 

Higgledy piggiedy, niggledy, nig- 
gledy, 

Gallop a dreary dun. 



"Vf*Y Btory's ended. 

My spoon's bended ; 
If you don't like it, 
Go to the next door. 
And get it mended. 




"]H*ART, Mary, quite contrary, 
■^ How does your garden grow ? 
With silver bells and cockle-shells, 
And jiretty maids all of a row. 
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^^^ 



4 



Tlf ARGERY BiUTTON-PIE and Johnny Bo-peep, 

They met together m Gracechurch Street^ 
In and out, in and out, over the way, 
Oh 1 says Johnny, 'tis chop-nose day. 



TlfULTIPLICATION is vexar 
-"-*- tion, 

Division is as bad ; 
The Rule of Three it puzdes 

me, 
And practice drives me mad. 



TICY mother and your mt 
Went over the way ; 
Said my mother to your m< 
It's chop-a-nose day. 

•[The aboee Una are repealed bg I 
when lUJing her hand doum 
faee.^ 



N^ 




EKDLES and pins, needles and pim^ 
When a man marries his trouble begina 



( 26) 








THE little ruBty, dusty, rusty miller I 

I'll not change my wife for either gold or siller. 




ORANGES and lemons, 
Said the Bells of St Clement's. 

You owe me five farthings, 
Said the Bells of St Martin's. . 

When will you pay me ? 
Said the Bells of Old Bailey. 



When I grow rich, 

Said the Bells of Shoreditch 

When will that be 1 

Said the Bells of Stepney. 

I do not know, 

Said the great Bell of Bow. 




Here comes a candle to light you to bed, 
And here comes a chopper to chop — off— 
the — last — man's — head. 
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rVNE, Two, Three, Pour, Kve, 
^1, 2, 3, ■ 4, 5, 
I caught a hare alive ; 
Six, Seven, Eight, Nine, Ten, 
6, 7, 8, 9, 10, 
I let her go agun. 



riNE-ERY, two-ery,ziccary, i 
^^ Hollow bone, crack a 

ninery ten ; 
Spillery spot, it must be doni 
Twiddledum, twaddledum, tv 

one. 
0, U, T, spells out. 

' lUied fijr CiOdrm to deeUt viAo i$ 
agame.'i 




/~VNE misty, moisty morning, 
■ When cloudy was the weather, 
I chanced to meet an old man clothed all in leather^ 
He began to compliment, and I began to grin. 

How do you do ? and how do you do ? 

And how do you do again 7 «. 



/~\LD Mother Goose, Trhen 
^ She wimted to wander, 
'Would ride through the au*. 
On a very fine gander. 




Mother Gooae had n house, 
Twas built in a wood, 
Where an owl at the door 
For sentinel stood. 

This is her son Jack, 
A plain-looking lad, 
He is not very good. 
Nor yet very bad. 

She sent him to market, 
A live goose he bought, 
Here, mother, says he. 
It will not go for nought 

Jack's goose and her gander 
Grew very fond : 
They'd both eat together. 
Or swim in one pond. 



Jack found one morning. 
As I have been told. 
His goose had laid him 
An egg of pure gold. 
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Jack rode to his mother. 
The news for to tell, 
She call'd him a good hoy, 
And said it was welL 

Jack sold his gold egg 
To a rogue of a Jew, 
Who cheated him out of 
The half of his due. 

Then Jack went a courting 
A lady so gay. 
As fair as the lily. 
And sweet as the May. 

The old Mother Goose 
That instant came in, 
And turned her son Jack 
Into lamed Harlequin. 

She then touched her wand, 
Touch'd the lady so fine, 
And turned her at once 
Into sweet Columhine. 

Jack's mother came in. 
And caught the goose soon, 
And moimting its back 
Flew up to the moon. 
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/"VNE, two, buckle my ahoe ; 
^^ Three, four, shut the door ; 
Five, six, pick up sticks ; 
Seven, eighl^ lay them straight ; 
Nine, ten, a good fat hen ; 
Eleven, twelve, who will delve ? 



Thirteen, fburteen,maids a courting; 
Fifteen, sixteen, maids in the kitchen ; 
Seventeen, eighteen, maidsa waiting; 
Nineteen, twenty, my stomach's 

empty. 
Please, mamma^ give me Bome dinner. 



rjLD mottier Twitchet had 

^^ but one eye. 

And a long tail which she let 

fly; 

And every time she went 

over a gap. 
She left a bit of her tail in 

a trap. 



[A. needle and th-ead^ 




pUSSY-CAT, Pussy-cat, where have you been? 

I've been to London to look at the Queen ; 
Pussy-cat, Pussy-cat, what did you there ? . 
I frighten'd a little mouse under the chmr. 



( 30) 





pETER PIPER picked a peck of pepper, 
■** A peck of pepper Peter Piper picked. 
If Peter Piper picked a peek of pepper, 
Where's the peck of pepper Peter Piper picked' 



pAT-A-CAKE, pafr*- j J 
-^ cake, baker's man; M 
So I will, master, as 

iast as I can : 
Pat if, and prick it, and 

mark it with B, 
Put it in the oven for 

Baby and me. , 



pPTTY Patty Polt, 
-*■ Shoe the wild colt, 
Here a nail. 
And there a mul, 
Pitty Patty Polt 



W' 



pUSSY cat Mole, 

■^ Jumped over a coal. 

And in her best petticoat burnt a great hole ; 
Poor Pussy's weeping, she'll have no more milk, 
Until her best petticoat's mended with silk. 
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DOLLY put the kettle on, 
Polly put the kettle on, 

Polly put the kettle on, 
And let's drink tea. 



Sokey take it off agai 
Sukey take it off agai 
Sukey take it off agai 
It will all boil away. 

Blow the fire and make the toast, 
Put the muffins down to roast^ 
Blow the fire and make the toasl^ 
We'll all have tea. 





QUIXOTE QUICKSIGHT quiz-d a queerish quidbox, 
A queerish quidbox Quixote Quicksight quiz'd ; 
If Quixote Quicksight quiz'd a queerish quidbox, 
Where's the queerish quidbox Quixote Quicksight quiz'd 
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"piDE, baby, ride ! 

^*' Pretty baby sball ride,. 
And have a little puppy-dog tied to her side. 
And a little pus6y-cat tied to the other. 
And away she shalt ride to see her grandmothe 

To see her grandmother, 

Xo see her grandmother. 



R 



ING the Ml I 



Knock at ihe door) 



Lift the latch I 
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T>OBIN and Richard were two pretty men ; 
They lay in bed till the clock struck ten : 
Then up starts Robin and looks at the sky, 
O, brother Richard I the sun's very high. 

You go first with bottle and bag, 

And I'll come after on little Jack Nag ; 

You go first, and open the gate, 

And I'll. come alter, and break your pate. 




T)UB a dub duh, 

Three men in a tub j 5 . 
The butcher, the baker, ' 

The candlestick-maker ; 
All j wnped out of a rotten pbti 



TJAIN, rain, " 

Go away. 
Come again 
. Another day j 
Little Johnny 
Wants to play. 
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QINO, song, the days are long, 

The woodcock and Uie sparrow ; 
The little dog has burnt his tiul, 
And he shall hang to-morrow. 



^ 



^EE, saw, Margery Dav, 

Johnny shall have a new 



He shall have hut a penny a day, 
Because he can't work any 
faster. 



QEB, saw, Mai^ery Daw, 

Sold her bed and lay upon 
straw: 




Was not she a dirty slut, 

To sell her bed and lie in the dirt! 



QEE, saw, sacradowu, 

"Which is the way to London 
town ? 
One foot up, the other foot down, 
That is the way to London town. 
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QNAIL, snail, come out of your hole, 
Or else I will beat you aa black as a cooL 



CING a song of sixpense, 
^ A pocket full of rye; 
Four and twenty blackbirds 
Baked in a pie ; 

When the pie was open'd, 

' The birds began to sing ; 

Was not that a dainty dish, 

To set before the king 1 




The king was in his counting 
Counting out bis money 

The queen was in the parl< 
Eating bread and honey. 

The maid was in the garde 
Hanging out liie clothes 

Down come a blackbird, 
And pecked oif her nose 
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^HOE the colt, shoe the colt, 
^ Shoe the grey mare ; 
If the colt won't be shod. 
Let him go bare. 





QIMPLE SIMON met a pieman 
^ Going to the &ir: 
Says Simple Simon to the pieman, 
* Let me taate your ware." 

Says the pieman to Simple Simon, 
** Shew me first your penny." 

Says Simple Simon to the pieman, 
" Indeed I have not any." 

Simple Simon went a fishing 

For to catch a whale ; 
All the water he had got 

Was in his mother's pail. 

Simple Simon went to look 
If plumbs grew on a thistle ; 

He prick'd his fingers very much. 
Which made poor Simon whistle. 



QIN6, sing, what sliall I sing ? 
^ Pubs has stolen the pudding- 
string! 
Do, do, what shall I do ? 
Fuss has bit it quite in two ? 
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THERE vtaa a man in double 
deed, 

Who soVd his garden full of seed ; 
And when the seeds began to grow, 
Twas like a garden fool of snow; 
And when the snow began to fall, 
Twaa like a bird upon the wall; 
And when the bird away did fly, 
T was like an eagle in tiie sky ; 
And when the sky began to roar. 



f^HREE wise men of GoUvam 
Went to sea in a bowl, ^ 
If the bowl had been strongei 
My song had been longer. 



^HEEtE was a little man. 
And he hod a little gun 
And his bullets they were madi 
J V of lead, lead, lead ; 
He shot Johnny Sprig 
Through the middle of th< 
wig, 
And he knocked it right off hi 
head, head, head. 




'Twas like a lion at the dooi 
And when the door began to c 
Twas like astick across yourl 
And when your back bega 

smart, 
'Twas like apenknife in yourh 
And when your heart bega 

bleed, 
You're dead, and dead, and ( 

indeed. 
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'pHE Queen of Hearta^ 
■^ She made some tarta, 

All on a Bummer's day : 
The Knave of Hearts, 
He stole the tarts, 

And took them clean away. 




'PHE north wind doth blow. 
And we shall have snow, 
And what will poor robin do then ? 
Poor thing ! 



The King of Hearte 
Call'd for the tarts, 

And beat the knave ftdl sore : 
The Knave of Hearts 
Brought back the tarts, 

And voVd he 'd steal no more. 



rPHE lion and the uni- 
■*■ com 

Were fighting for the 
crown; 

Some gave them white 
bread, 
And some gave them 
brown; 

Some gave them plum- 
cake. 
And sent them out of 
the town. 



He 1\ sit in a bam, 
To keep himself warm, 
And hide his head imder bis wing, 
Poor thing. 




( «) 






'PELB man in the moon 
■"- Came down too Boon, 
And ask'd hia way to Norwich ; 

He went hy the south, 
And burnt hia mouth 

With eating cold peaae-por- 
ridge. 



^THERE was on old eoldier of 
^ Bister, 

Went walking one day with his 
sister; .'■?, 

When a cow at a poke, 
Toss'd her into an oak. 
Before the old gentleman miss'd 
her. 




T^HEKE was an old woman who lived in a shoe. 

She had bo many children she didn't know what to do ; 
She gave them some broth without any bread. 
She whipp'd Uiem all soundly, and sent them to bed. 
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and what do you think ? 
uuv uT«u u^iuu uuuuuig Mut victuala and drink : 
Victuals and drink were the chief of her diet; 
This plaguy old woman could never be quiet 
She went to the baker to buy her some bread, 
And when she came home her old husband was dead ; 
She went to the clerk to toll the bell. 
And when she came back her old husband was welL 



[A 8ot^ »d tofiagert or toea.\ 

1. ^HIS pig went to market; 

2. This pig staid at home ; 



3. This pig had plenty to eafj 

4. But this pig had none ; 



5. And this little pig stud, Wee, 
wee, wee ! 
All the way home. 
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rpHERE was: an old xaasi of 

And" he was wondnnw wise, 
He jumped into a quickset hedge, 

And'Bcratch'd out both his eyes; 
But when he saw his eyes were out, 

Witb all his might and main. 
He jurap'd into a holly-hush. 

And Bcratch'd them in again. 



rpHERE was an old woms 

Lived under a hill; 
And if she's not gone. 
She lives there stilL 



SKE was a fat man of 
tombay, 

was smoking one sun- 
ny day, 

a a bird, called a sni pe 
away with his pipe, 
:h vex'd the fat man 
Bombay. 



^HE man in the wilderness ask'd of me. 

How many stniwberries grew in the sea? 
I answer'd him as I thought good. 
As many red herrings as grew in the wood. 

( « ) , 





/pHERE was an old woman, as I've 

heard tell, 
She went to market her eggs for to Bell ; 
She went to market all on a market day, : 
And she fell asleep on tiie king's highway. ' 

There came by a pedltur whose name was 

Stout 
He cut her petticoats all round about ; 
He cut her petticoats up to the knees. 
Which made the eld' woman to shiver and 



When this little woman first did wake. 
She began to shiver and ehe began to shake ; 
She began to wonder and she began to cry, 
"Lauk a mercy on me, this b none of II 

" But if it be I, as I do hope it be, 

I've a little dog at home, and he'll know 

me; * 

If it be I, he 'II wag his little tul, - 
And if it be not I, he 'II loudly bark and 

wail." 

Home went the little woman all in the dark, 
Up got the little dog, and he began to bark; 
He hegtoi to bark, so she began to cry, 
'^ Lauk a mercy on me, this is none of 1 1" 
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'HERE were two birds sat on a stone, 

Fa, la; la, la, lal, de ; 
One flew &wa.j, and then there was one, 

Fa, la, la, la, lal, de ; 
The other flew after, and then tiiere was none. 

Fa, la, la, la, lal, de ; 
And so the poor stone was left all alone, 

Fa, la, la, la, lal, de 1 



T^WO legs sat up- 
■^ on three leg^ 
With one leg in his 

lap; 

In comes four leg^ 
-And runs away with 

one leg ; 
Up jumps two legs,- 
Gatches up three 

legs, 
Throws it after foiur 

legs, 
And makes him 

bring back one 

leg. 




^HE girl in the lane, that could'nt speak plain, 

Cried gobble, gobble, gobble ; 
The man on the hill that could'nt stand still, 

Went hobble, hobble, hobble. 
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T^HEBE was a monkey climbed np a 

-^ tree, 

When he fell down, then down fell he. 



There was a crow sat on a atone, 
When he waa gone, then' there waa 
none. 

There waii an old wife did eat an apple. 
When she eat two, she had eat a couple. 

There waa a horse going to the mill. 
When he went on, he stood not stilL 

There was a butcher cut his thumb. 
When it did bleed, then blood did come. 

There was a lackey ran a race,. 
When he ran fast^ he ran apace. 

There was a cobbler clouting shoon. 
When they were mended, they were 
done. 

There was a navy went into Spam, 
When it retum'd it came again. 



m 
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fPHERE was little guinearpig, 

Who, being little, was not big, 
He nlways walked upon his feet, 
And never fhated when he eat 

When from a place he ran away. 
He never at that place did stay ; 
And when he ran, as I am told, 
He ne'er stood still for young or 
old. 




He often squeak'd, and 

times vi'Ient, 
And when he squeak'd he ne*er 

was silent; 
Though ne'er instructed by a cat, 
He knew a mouse was not a rat, 
One day, as I am certified. 
He took a whim and fairly died ; 
And, I am told by men of sense. 
He never has been living since. 



T^HERB was an old 
woman toss'd up 
in a basket, 

Nineteen times as 
high as the moon, 

Where she was go- 
ing I couldn't but 
ask it, 

For in her hand she 
carried a broom. 



"Old woman, old woman, old woman," quoth 1^ 
"0 whither, whither, O whither, so high V 

"To brush the cobwebs off the sky I" 

"Shall I go with thee V "Aye, by and by." 




npHREE blind mice, seehow they run ! 
■^ They til ran after the fanner's wife, 
Who cut off their tails with a carving knife^ 
Bid you ever see such fools in your life t 
Three blind mice. 



qiH0MBnaN>Thmnbikin,broke 

■*■ tiie bom^ 

Pinnikin, Finnikin, stole the com, 

Long back'd Gray 

Carried it away. 

Old Mid-man sat and saw, 

But Peeay-weesy, paid for a'. 



'pHEEE was an old man, 
And he hod a calf, 

And that's half; 
He took him out of the stal^ 
And put him on the wall ; 

And that's alL 




T^HERE was an old woman called Nothing-at-all, 
Who rejoiced in a dwelling exceedingly small : 
A man stretched his mouth to its utmost extent, 
And down at one gulp house and old woman went. 
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npHE cuckoo's a fine bird, 

He sings as he flies ; 
He brings us good tidings, 
He tells us no lies. 




US is the yr&y the ladies ride ; 

IVi, ire, tre, tree, 

Tri, tre, tre, tree ! 
I is the way the ladies ride, 

Tri, tre, ire, tree, tri-tre-tre-tree ! 

I ia the way the gentlemen ride ; 

Gallop-artrot, 

Gallop-artrot I 
I is the way the gentlemen ride, 

Gallop-apgallop-a-trot 1 



: ia the way the farmers ride ; 
Hpbbledy-hoy, 
Hobbledy-hoyl 
ia the way the farmers ride, 
Hobbledy hobbledy-hoy ! 



He sucks little birds* eggs, 
To make his voice clear ; 

And when he Binga**CuckooI" 
The summer is near. 



(60) 




liper's son, 
-*- He learned to play when he was young; 
But all the tune diat he could play, 
Was "Over the hilla and far away." 

But Tom with his pipe mode Buch a noise, 
That he pleased both the girls and boys ; 
And tliey stopp'd to hear him play, 
"Over the hills and iar away." 

Tom with hb pipe did play t^ith such skill, 
That those who heard him could never 

keep still ; 
Whenever they heard they began for to 

dance, 
Even piga on their hind legs would after 

hun piiance. 

A^ Dolly was milking her cow one day, 
Tom took out his pipe and began for to play; 
So Doll and the cow danced "the Chesliire 

round," 
'nil the pful was broke, and the milk ran 

on me ground. 

He met old dame Trot with a basketof eggs. 
He used his pipe, and she used her legs ; 
She danced about till the eggs were all 

broke, 
She began fbrto fret, but he laugh'd at the 

joke. 

He saw a cross fellow was beating an ass, 
Heavy laden with pots, pans, dishes and 

glass; 
He took outhia pipe and play'd them a tune. 
And the jackass's load was lighten'd full 



(61) 





^ 



'pOM, Tom, the pipei-'s son, 
■*■ Stole a pig and away he run ! . 
The pig "was eat, and Tom was beat, 
And Tom went roaring down tlie street. ' 

T^HUMB bold, 
-■- Thibity-thold, 
Langman, 
Lick pan, 
Mamma's little man. 



rrrr, tat^ toe. 

My first go. 
Three jolly butcher boys 
All in a row ; 
Stick one up. 
Stick one down. 
Stick one on the old man's 
crown. 
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npHERE was an old woman had 
■*- three sons, 
Jerry, and James, and John ; 
Jerry was hmig, James was 
drown'd, 



John was lost and neveif 

found ; 
And there was an end of the 

sons, 
Jerry, and James, and John 




^HE sow came in with the saddle ; 
The little pig rock'd the cradle ; 
The dish jump'd up on the table, 
To see the pot swallow the ladle. 
The spit that stood behind the door. 
Threw the pudding-slick on the floor. 
Oh ! said the gridiron, can't you agree ? 
I'm the head constable, bring them to me. 

(IT) 



''PWA&onoe upon a time 

■*■ When Jenny Wren was yo 
So daintily she danced, 

And so prettily she sung, 
Robin Redbreast lost his heart, 

For he was a gallant bird ; 
So he doflfd his hat to Jenny Y 

Requesting to be heard. 

dearest Jenny Wren I 
If you will but be mine, 
' You shall feed on cherry pie, 
shall. 
And drink new currant-wine, 
I'll dress you like a goldfinch. 

Or any peacock gay ; 
So, dearest Jen, if you'll be mu 
Let us appoint tiie day. 

Jenny blnsh'd behind her fan, 

And thus declared her mind ; 
Since, dearest Bob, I love you i 

I'll take your offer kind ; 
Cherry-pie' is very nice. 

And so is currant-wine ; 
But I must wear my plain bi 
gown, 

And never go too fine. 
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Bobin Bedbreast rose up early, 

All at the break of day. 
And he flew to Jenny Wren's house, 

And sung a roundehiy ; 
He sang of Robin Badbreast^ 

And little Jenny Wren, 
And Tvhen he came unto the end, 
. He then began again. 




JENNY WREN fell sick 

Upon a merry time ; 
In came Robin Redbreast, 

And brought her sops and wine. 

Ettt well of the eop, Jenny, 

Brink well of the wine j 
Thank you, Robin, kindly, 

You shall be mine. ' 

Jenny, she got well, ' j 

And stood upon her feet, i 
And told Robin plainly, 

She loved liim qot a bit. ^ 

Bobin being angry, 

Hopp'd upon a twig ; 
Saying, Out upon you, Jenny t 

Fy upon you, bold fiiced jig 1 

^ 
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' ^O market, to market, to buy a fat pig, 

Hoioe again, home again, dancing a jig; 
Kide to the market to buy a lat. hog, 
Home again, home agftin, jiggety-jog. 




T^ELL tale, titl 
-*■ Your tongue ehall 

be sUt, 
A.nd all the dogs in 

tlie town 
Shall have a little bit 




'pWO little dicky birds sat upon a hill, 
■^ One named Jack, the other named Jill ; 
Fly away, Jack I fly away, Jill ! 
Come again. Jack ! come again, Jill ! 
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npHREE children sliding on the ice 

Upon a summer^s day. 
As it fell out they all fell in, 
' The rest they ran away. 

Now had these children been at home, 

Or sliding on dry ground, 
Ten thousand pounds to one penny 

They had not all been drown'd. 

You parents all that children have, 
And you that have got none, 

If you would have them safe abroad. 
Pray keep them safe at iiome. 



nPHIRTY days hath September, 
•*■ April, June, and November : 
February has twenty-eight alone ; 
All the rest have thirty-one, 
Excepting leap-year, that's the time 
When February's days are twenty-nine. 



\ 






npHERE was a little man 
And he woo'd a little maid. 
And he said, ^ Little maid, will you wed, wed, wed ? 

I have little more to say, 

Then will you. Yea or Nay, 
For least said is soonest mended-ded, ded, ded." 
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'PHE art of good driving's a paradox quite, 

Though custom has proved it so long ; 
If you go to the left, you're sure to go right^ 
If you go to the rights you go wrong. 




*^*« 



npWELVE huntsmen with horns and hounds. 

Hunting over other men's grounds ! 
Eleven ships sailing o'er the main, 
Some bound for France and some for Spain : 
I wish them all safe home again : 
Ten comets in the sky, 
Some low and some high ; 
Nine peacocks in the air, 
I wonder how they all came there, 
I do not know and I do not care j 
Eight joiners in joiner's hall, 
Working with the tools and all ; 
Seven lobsters in a dish. 
As fresh as any heart could wish ; 
Six beetles against the wall. 
Close by an old woman's apple stall ; 
Five puppies of our dog *^Ball," 
Who daily for their breakfast call ; 
Four horses stuck in a bog, 
Three nionkies tied to a clog ; 
Two pudding-ends would choke a dog, 
With a gaping, wide-mouthed, waddling frog. 
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^HERE was a man, and hia name was Dob, 

And he had a wife, and her name waa Mol^ 
And he had a dog, and he called it Cob, 
And she had a cat, called Chitterabob. 
Cob, Bays Dob, 
Chitterabob, says Mob, 
Cob was Dob's dog, 
Chitterabob Mob's cat. 



U 



P she goes and down she comes. 
If you haven't got apples, I'll give you some pluma. 



TTPON my word and 

^ honor. 

As I waa going to 

Bonner, 
I met a pig, 
Without a wig. 
Upon my word and 

honor. 




TTINEGAK, Veal, and veiiiBon, 
Are very good victuala, I vow. 

% 
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TTTHEN a Twister a twisting^ will twist him a twist ; 
^ ^ For the twisting of his twisty he three times doth intwist ; 
But if one of the twines of the twist do untwist, 
ThQ twine that untwisteth, untwisteth the twist 



Untwirling the twine that untwisteth between, 
He twirls, with the twister^ the two in a twine : 
Then twice having twisted the twines of the twine, 
He twisteth the twine he had twined in twain. 



The twain that, in twining, before in the twine. 
As twines were intwisted ; he now doth untwine : 
'Twixt the twain inter-twisting a twine more between. 
He, twirling his twister,, makes a twist of the twine. 



<^«^i 



WE TRB all in the dumps, 
* ^ For diamonds are trumps ; 
The kittens are gone to St Paul's! 

The babies are bit. 

The moon 's in a fit, 
And the houses are built without walls. 
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U/HKN good 

' king Arthur 

ruled this land, 

He was a goodly 
king; 

He stole three 
pecks of barley- 
meal, 

To moke a bag- 
pudding. 

A bag pudding 

the king did 

moke, 
Andstufrd itwell 

with plums : 
And in it put 

great lumps of 

fai^ 
Aabig as my two 

thumbs. 




The king and queen did eat thereof, 

And noblemen beside ; 
And what they could not eat that night, 

The queen next morning fried. 
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TI7HAT are little boys made of, made of, 
^ ^ What are little boys made of? 
Snaps and snails, and puppy-dogs tails ; 
And that's what little boys are made of, made o£ 

What are little girls made of, made oJ^ made of, 
What are little girls made of? 
Sugar and spice,' and all things that are nice ; 
And that's what little girls are made of, made of 




. . < ^♦^it 1 1 



TTTHAT shoe-maker makes shoes without leather, 
* ' With all the four elements put together ? 



Fire and water, earth and air j 
Ev'ry customer has two pair. 



[-4 horseshoe."] 



TTTASH, hands, wash, 
* ^ Daddy's gone to plough, 
If you want your hands wash'd^ 
Have them wash'd now. 



< ■•■i» 




WASH on Friday, 
Wash in need ; 
Wash on Saturday, 
Slut indeed. 
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When your dad comes home. 



1^ 



V shall stand for playmates Ten ; 
^ -^ V forFiy?*st6ut|telwartmen; 

1 for but Onej^as I'm ^hvp j , , 
^tf"rbrafi^^idrp^^and D for Five;' 

M for a Thousand soldiers true ; 

And all these figures I 've told to you. 



w 




VETT didn't you see, yet didn't you see, 
-*■ What naughty tricks they put upon me ? 
They broke my pitcher, and spilt my water ; 
And hufTd my mother, and chid her daughter ; 
And kissed my sister instead of me. 



J ANY, Zany, Zad- 



/J 



dlepate, 



Go to bed early and 
get up late. 
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